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snake fighting. The Black Snake prevailed and gave chase
to the White Snake. The hunter's heart was grieved, and
he placed an arrow on the string of his bow and shot at the
Black Snake. But the arrow hit the tail of the White Snake
and knocked it off. Deeply grieved, he called to his brothers
and said, " Come on and let us go home." And home he
went inconsolable, and though his wife tried to cheer him,
and baked a cake for him, he would not eat it, and refused
to be comforted.
Now the White Snake was the daughter of the King of
the Fairies (Perts), and she went to her father and said to
him, " 0 King, a human being has shot off my tail.'1 " Very
good," said the King, " do you know what you must do ? "
" No, I don't," said she. " Well," said he, " go to where
the man is sitting ; then if he is cheerful and in good spirits,
creep into his shoe, and as soon as ever he puts his foot in
it, bite his ankle. But if he is sad and sorrowful, do nothing
to him, but come back here quickly."
" Good," said she, and she went and crept into the man's
shoe. There she saw that he was so distressed that he would
not even eat his dinner, but sat with folded hands and his
head bowed down on his knees. So she came back and told
her father, the King of the Fairies. "Ah, now I know,"
said he.
Next morning the Fairy King sent a messenger to the
hunter to say that the King had a piece of business with
him. So the hunter went to the King, and the King asked
him, " Why did you shoot off the White Snake's tail ?"
Thereupon the hunter began to weep, and said, " 0 King,
I shot at the Black Snake, but by chance the arrow hit the
White one, and so grieved am I for the White Snake that
now my heart is become like roasted meat."
The King began to laugh and said, " 0 man-born, tell
me now whatever you would like to have as a gift." " I
want no gift," replied the hunter, " except that I may under-
stand the speech of every created thing." Now, since these
people were not really snakes but fairies (peris), whatever
they willed came to pass with them. So the Fairy King
granted to the hunter the power to understand the language
of all created things. " Now go," said he, " but tell your